NEWGATE CALENDAR
One of her adventures was at a house in Great Russell
Street, by Bloomsbury Square, where, passing for a great
heiress, who was obliged to leave the country by reason of
the importunate troublesomeness of a great many suitors,
she was entertained with all the civility imaginable. This
seemingly honest creature, who was a saint without but a
devil within, continued there about a fortnight to increase
her character, making a very good appearance as to her
habit, for she had a tallyman in every quarter of the town.
One day, when all the family were absent except the maid,
she desired her to call a porter, and gave him a sham bill,
drawn on a banker in Lombard Street, for one hundred
and fifty pounds, which she desired might be all in gold;
but fearing such a quantity of money might be a temptation
to make the porter dishonest, she privately requested the
maid to go along with him, and she, in the meantime,
would take care of the house. The poor maid, thinking no
harm, went with the porter to Lombard Street, where they
were stopped for a couple of cheats ; but they alleging their
innocence, and proving from whence they came, a messenger
was sent home with them, who found it to be a trick put
upon the servant to rob the house; for before she came
back, Moll Raby had gone off with above eighty pounds
in money, one hundred and sixty pounds worth of plate,
and several other things of a considerable value.
For offences of this nature she was thrice burned in the
hand, after which she married one Humphry Jackson, a
butcher, who was taught by her to leave off his trade and
go upon the pad in the daytime, while she went upon the
" buttock and twang " by.night; which is picking up a cull
or spark, whom, pretending she would not expose her face
in a public-house, she takes into some dark alley, where she
picks his fob or pocket of his watch or money, and giving a
sort of " Ahem!" as a signal she has succeeded in her design,
the fellow with whom she keeps company, blundering up in
the dark, knocks down the gallant and carries of the prize.
But after the death of this husband Moll turned arrant
thief, and in the first exploit she then went upon she was
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